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I. 

Mr. Henry Baker F, R. S. to Martin Folkes 
Ffq\ Prefident of the Royal Society, con¬ 
cerning the Earthquake felt at London 
Feb. 8, 1749-50. 

Read Feb. 8 , A s I was walking along Chancery - 
I 749‘5°- j \ lane To-day, towards Holbourri , 
about 40 Minutes part: 12 o' Clock, People came 
out of feveral Houfes to their Doors in great Sur¬ 
prize, complaining of the fhaking of their Houfes, 
and imputing it to the Fall of fome great Timber, 
or other heavy Body, which they fuppos’d at fome 
little Diftance from them, and which they came out 
to inquire after. 

When I was got into Holbourn, I found the Peo¬ 
ple under the fame Confirmation, and cxprefling 
themfelves nearly in the fame manner. 

Going to Gray's-Inn, many People were got to¬ 
gether in the great Square, talking about the Shock 
they had felt; and in particular a Lamp-lighter was 
giving an Account, that, being on his Ladder, pour¬ 
ing Oil into a Lamp, he was in Danger of falling off, 
by fomebody’s fhaking the Ladder, as he at firft ima¬ 
gined. 

I then went to a Gentleman’s Chambers under 
Gray’s Inn Library, where I was told the Shaking 
had been fo much, that they thought a Clock 
would have been thrown down ; and imagin’d at the 
time, fome large Box or Heap of Books had been 
tumbled down over Head. 

K h h h The 


The Royal Society is collaborating with JSTOR to digitize, preserve, and extend access to 

Philosophical Transactions (1683-1775). 

www.jstor.org 








r 602 ] 

The People in all the Streets, as I returned home, 
were talking of this Matter; and fome ot the Wo¬ 
men complaining that the Motion had made them 
itek. 

My own Family, in Catherine-fireet in the Strand , 
had been no lei's furprifed, and had lent to the Neigh¬ 
bours to inquire ifiome heavy thing had fallen down, 
to occafton the Shaking of the Houfc, which Mrs. 
Baker dclcribed as very great: She fat in the Dining- 
Room, which is to the Street, and her Belief at the 
Inftant was, that the Servant was fallen all along in 
the backward Room of the next Story higher, thereby 
(baking the Houf:, and making a confiderable Noife. 

My Son felt the fame Shock at the Toiler > where 
alfo a Gentleman, who was fitting at a Tabic to 
write, in his Houfe in the Mint, was thrown out 
or his Chair with a confiderable Force towards the 
Tab.e; and where every Body was much (hock'd 
with the Apprchenfion of fome Explofion of Gun¬ 
powder. 

What therefore fo many People, in different 
Streets, at great Diftances from each other, have 
been furprifed at, cannot be only Fancy, but mud 
be owing to fome real Cauic; and if no Powder- 
Mid, or Mag zine of Powder has been blown up, 
it mud have been an Earthquake, or fome Tremor 
of the Earth it Elf. 

I was pretty curious to inquire of People in dif¬ 
ferent Places, to judge the better from their feveral 
Reports; and I found them agree, almoft in gene¬ 
ral, in the firft Suppofition of fome weighty Body 
falling; mod laid with a Noife, but fome lecmed 
uncertain as to that. I endeavour’d iikewile to 
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learn its Conrfe, by com paring the Accounts of Peo¬ 
ple in different Situ a ions: It fee ms to have lain 
Eaft and Weft, and to have palled from the Weft 
Eaftward. I telt nothing of it myfef as I walked 
the Street, nor do 1 find that many who were walk¬ 
ing did. 

I hope you will plcafe to cxcufc this hafty Account, 
and permit me to allure you that I am, with aiipof- 
fiblc Llefpedt, 

SIB, 

Catherine-Jireet , Feb. 8. Jour mofl obedient 
4 h p.rn. x 749*50- 

humble Servant, 

H. Baker, 


II. 

An Account of the Shock of an Earthquake, 
felt Feb. 8. 1749-50: By Gowin Knight 
M. B. &F.R.& 

Rend Feb. 8 / ■ ’’O-DAY, betwixt 12 and 1 o’Clock, 
1 749*5°. t j ie pj ou f e j n w hich I live in Lin- 

colns-Inn Fields was fhook violently for a Moment. 
The Room where I was (hook very much, but no¬ 
thing was thrown down. In another Room the 
Grate was feen to move, and the Fire-fhovel was 
thrown down. A Maid-Servant that was above- 
ftairs was much frighten’d with the Shock and Noife: 
She Taid, Ihe heard a Sound like Thunder, which 
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